
!OUT OF FASHION.

VERYBODT HAS
'gone out of town

for the eeanon,"
Mrs. Townsend sud-

denly remarke.1 at
the breakfast table,
one morning. "The
Drurys left for
Lake George yester-

day, the Tennants
are to spend me
summr Rt Eetos--
key and even the

Btantons have managed to rig fhem-elve- s

out, and have gone on ai Junt.
Dne might as well be out of the World

is out of fashion."
Mr. Townsend thoughtfully helped

himself to fried potatoes, and observed
that he would have to Invest In a Hum-

mer hat.
"Now see here, John," said Mrs.

Townsend. sitting bolt upright In her
Chair and emphasizing her remarks
with a pudgy forefinger, "those Stan-ton- s

haven't any more of this wVld'n
goods than we have, yet off thry go,

With a great flourish to spend a month
at Beechslde."

"I don't see where you'd find a pleas-int- er

place than this, in which tf) pass
the summer," Mr. Townsend milfly re-

monstrated, "besides I'm a little short,
lust now, there's that note to meet in
July- -"

"Of course you can't understand why
t want to go being a man" oald Mrs.
Townsend, wltheringly, "but I simply
san't stand the airs of those Stantons.
tt need not cost very much we might
go into the country."

"I'll see," said Mr. Townsend, non-

committal, as usual.
The month of July went out with a

sudden rise of the thermometer, and a
general exodus of townspeople took
place.

Mrs. Townsend, after a careful pe-

rusal of alluring advertisements, set-

tled on "Silver Creek" as the place most
likely to meet her expectations.

"Best of table board at moderate
rates; line fishing, boating and bathing;
free transportation to and from trains."

Mr. Townsend agreed to "run down"
for Sundays, and Mrs. T., with dire
misgivings, handed her keyB oyer to
the "help" that had promised to keep
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the domestic machinery going until her
return.

Not entirely sanguine, yet hopeful,
withal, Mrs. Townsend pocketed her
baggage check and stepped aboard the
train that was to bear her to her desti-

nation. After a long Journey, with the
usual miseries attendant upon a trip
with the thermometer at 90 degrees, she
found herself "Sidetracked In a wheat-field- "

to use her own expression an
object of great Interest to a tow-head- ed

youth and a raw-bone- d cart horse.
"Will you tell me how I can get to

Mr. Tucker's house?" she ventured to
Inquire of the former.

"Reckon I kin, if yeou be the Mis'
Townsen' what's coming t' board," he
rejoined. This being he
brought the rawboned nag alongside
the platform, shifted the various bags
and bundles with which the wagon wa?
heaped to make room for Mrs. Town-eend- 's

smart trunk, and cordially in-

vited that lady to "Jump aboard."
"Square Tucker couldn't came hls-sel- f,

'cause they're makln' a new hog
pen t'day," he explained, as he cracked
th.e-whi- over the nag's lean flanks. The
wheels of the lumbering vehicle, turn-
ing clumsily in the deep sand of the
road, sent up suffocating clouds of dust;
the sun beat pitilessly upon their un-

protected heads.
"How far is It to Square Tucker's?"

Inquired Mrs. Townsend.
"Oh, a matter o' six miles," he of the

tow-hea- d responded, cheerfully.
Mrs. Townsend's heart fainted within

her.
' At a turn of the road the wagon
rumbled over a rustic bridge, beneatb
which a shallow stream meandered,
scarcely wetting the sun-drie- d stones.
"That thar's Silver Creek," said the
boy, pointing with his whip over his
shoulder. "T'other bend ain't mor'n
half a mile from Squire's."
i "Fishing and boating made easy,"

murmured Mrs. Townsend, with grim
humor. "No danger of drowning there."

"Flshln' did you say, Marm? There's
plenty o' fish to be got eout o" that thar
creek In th' spring o' th' year. Wouldn't
think it, would yeou?"

"But why should Mr. Tucker adver-
tise fishing when the season is over?"
queried Mrs. Townsend. "Oh, that thar
advertisement, Marm, was one th'
Squire copied out'n an old noospaper.
I hearn him say as how it read purty
well, an' he thought t'would do."

Mrs. Townsend, tired, hungry and
dust-lade- n as she was, gave vent to
hysterical mirth, but managed to re-

strain herself as with a lusty "Whoa!"
the young Jehu brought the turnout to
a standstill, before the farm house.

The change from the glaring sunlight
to the comparative coolness of the farm
house sitting room was most welcome,
and the kindly greeting of the Squire
and his good wife left nothing to be de-

sired.
But used as she was to a well ap-

pointed, modern dwelling the sparsely
furnished rooms seemed to Mrs. Town-sen- d

uncomfortable and cheerless.
At the tea table Mrs. Townsend was

Informed that "t'other lady boarder had
a headache," and would not be down
that evening.

They met at breakfast, however, and
when Mrs. Hussel which was the other
boarder's name had showed Mrs.
Townsend a brand new crochet stitch,
they became fast friends. Even cro-
cheting will pall on one, however, and
having neglected to lay in a supply of
reading matter, the two ladies yawned
the afternoon away.

"You've no doubt heard the expres-
sion 'ten miles from a lemon,' " Bald Mrs.
Russel as they sat on the front "stoop"
the radiance of the moonlight all about
them, the murderous hum of blood-
thirsty mosquitoes filling the air. "In
my case it is 'ten miles from a soda
fountain.' What wouldn't I give for an
Ice cold draught this minute."

"I wonder why all farm houses have
Brussels rtirpet and hair cloth furnl
ture In the parlor?" queried Mrs. Town
send, Irrelevantly.

"And green paper shades," Mrs. Rus
sel supplemented.

"Do you think they'll have salt pork
for breakfast again?" Mrs. T. asked
anxiously.

"Sure to. I've been here two weeks,
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confirmed,

and they've only skipped two morn-
ings."

It was even so; salt pork seemed to
be a staple article at Squire Tucker's,
and as for berries, fresh vegetable,
etc., they were only to be obtained 4t
"the Cornets" and were frequfintly tie
reverse of fresh.

"Why don't you have a garden?"
asked Mrs. Townsend. "I thotght H

farmers raised small fruits and vege-

tables."
"Well, I ain't much of a hand to put-

ter with a garden," the Squire made re-

ply. There ain't a farm nigh tht yielflH
better crops of grain th'n mine,
though," he proudly added.

Mrs. T. thought regretfullr of the
appetizing salads she was wont to pre-
pare for luncheon.

At the end of the week Mrs. Rustel
received a summons home, and after
tossing sleeplessly through a hot mos-
quito haunted night, Mrs. Townsend
came to the conclusion that tfcre were
other things as desirable as 'lielng In
fashion."

So the raw-bone- d nag hauled two
trunks to the station in the racrnlnjr.
Instead of one.

" 'There's no place like home,' " siMd
Mrs. Townsend to Mrs. Ruf-se'- . 'It
must be true that 'familiarity breeds
contempt,' else people would realize fhe
truth of that saying and find rest and
recreation In their own homes. Hq
shall enjoy a good book and my ha.Tn-moc- k

on the vine-shade- d veranda, after
my morning work Is done. How I shill
appreciate a stroll in the park with h'le'
band in the cool of the evening, wbon
the band Is playing."

"Me too," said Mrs. Russe), enthu-
siastically, If not grammatically.

There are 32,000 liquor shops In Paris
and 425,000 in the departments, one to
every 85 inhabitants.

THE WINNING OF FAME.

On of the Ways In Which Man May

Perpetuate IIU Memory.

A man may win 'widespread and
long-enduri- fame by founding an In-

stitution of learning which shall bear
his name, say9 New York Sun. The
cry "Cornell" was heard over England
last week It had long been familiar in
the United States; and the years have
added lustre to the memory of Ezra
Cornell, who founded the university at
Ithaca, N. Y., which was chartered
thirty years ago, and opened for stu-

dents In 1868, during the Presidency of

Andrew Johnson. The name of the
Rev. John Harvard of England and
Massachusetts has been commemorated
for more than two centuries and a half
as the founder of Harvard college, now

known as Harvard university. The
name of EHhu Yale, born In Now
Haven, Conn., died In England, la em-

balmed In Yale university, formerly
known as Yale college, which enjoyed
hi3 benefactions In the first quarter of
the eighteenth century In California
there is Stanford university, named af

ter a son of the late Iceland Stanford;
there Is the Johns Hopkins university
in Baltimore; there is Vanderbilt uni-

versity in Tennessee: there Is Vassar
college near Poughkeepsle clled after
Matthew Vassar, and there are many
other universities or colleges called af
ter their founders or benefactors. The
Rev Dr. Marcus Whitman, a pioneer in
the farthest west, is commemorated in

Whitman college, soon to be university,
in the state of Washington. If one can
not found a university or a college, a

seminary may serve to perpetuate his
name. At East Hampton, in Massa-

chusetts, there is Williston seminary,
named after their founders. It may be

ton; and there are in tho country hun-

dreds of other institutions of the kind
named after their founders. It may be
inferred from the examples here that
the man who desires to perpetuate his
memory would do well to establish a
university, college, seminary, or other
institution of learning, and give it h

name.

BEES AT ASCOT.

They Made TIUiibs Lively at the Itucc-Truc- k

for n While.

A curious Incident occurred at Ascot.

While a large number of pleasant
luncheon parties were enjoying the de

lights of an open-ai- r repast in the gar-

dens behind the grand stand a great
swarm of bees settled down on the
guests around a table in a corner, says
London Telegraph. They buzzed and
buzzed everywhere. Ladies had bees in
their bonnets and gentlemen found
their hats turned Into striking like-

nesses of "Catch-'em-alive-oh's- ." Some

of the swarm settled on the cold sal-

mon, and other members of it tumbled
Into the champagne cup. In fact, the
bees created the greatest consternation
among the ladies and gentlemen in
that portion of the grounds. They were
gradually drawn off the luncheon party
by a gentleman, to whom occurred the
happy idea of treating them to a little
music on a metal tray under a tree.
After the tapping or tinkling on the
article had continued for two or three
moments the queen bee settled on the
branches above to listen to it, and was
at once followed by all the swarm. It
was an extraordinary sight to see hun-

dreds of the Insects hanging lfke great
black and gold clusters on the tree
while the tinklink continued. It ceased
with the luncheon, and the bees did no

more harm. In the earlier part of the
performance a lady was pretty severely
stung.

Enongh to Make n Horse Laugh.
A bloomered bicycle girl caused a

runaway in New York Central park the
other day. How queer that is. When
horses around here see a Boston bicycle
girl In bloomers they whinny with de
light Ex.

CURIOS.

The green ants of Australia make
their nests by bending leaves in the
form of a cone, and fastening them with
a natural glue.

Strange drinks are served In th pro
hlbltlon town of Plttsfleld, Me. A toper
there was served, by mistake, with a
glass of embalming fluid, and at last
accounts he was not sure whether he
would die or was destined to enjoy im
mortal life.

Some one is trying to create trouble
In the oyster market, and insure to the
oyster a natural death, by quoting from
Leviticus, xl , 10, this injunction against
eating the succulent bivalve: "And all
that have not fins and scales In the seas
and In the rivers they shall be
an abomination unto you."

Fifty - three men were engaged In

Brooklyn at an employment agency to
travel to Europe with a rich Invalid
named Waldeman. They each paid $5

to the supposed agent. When they
called again they learned that the In-

valid had recovered his health, arvd was
strong enough to run away with $265 be-

longing to his dupes.
A funny young man in Mllledgeville.

Ga., rigged himself up as a ghost, end
in the midnight gloom visited the house
of a neighbor to frighten him and have
a laugh at his expense. The ghost In-

terrupted a burglar at his work, and the
burglar turned the laugh agalnBt the
ghost by fobbing him of hlu watch and
twenty dollars.

MORGAN & 111
optraetors, Builders,

abir;et Taer5
AND UNDERTAKERS.

FAMINGTON.

of

NEW MEXICO.

ie Smelter City Brewing Association.

Manufacturers

Pure, Wholesome, Home Brewed Beer, and

the only Pure Ice in the market,

Dirago, Colorado

To all wishing to buy GRAND MESA LANDS,

under ditch, with ample stock therein for irri

gation, just north of Farmington, N. M., I will

sell any size block, from one to eighty acres,

cheap, on easy terms.

Very Choice Lots for Sale

just north of the public school
building, to sell, a 40-acr- e tract,
two miles from town, and an 80-ac- re

tract with a 2-ro-
om house,

cellar and small orchard, also a
10-ac- re tract of good land, well
situated on the county road.

Any of these pieces of property is close enough to the public

school for children to attend.

For further information apply to owner,

HUGH GRIFFIN
Or

V. R N. Greaves, Agent
Farmington, N. M.
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